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        Note…

      

      

      This book continues where book 3, LOVE IN TWINKLE FALLS, left off. If you haven’t read book 3, I strongly recommend reading it first so you fully understand the characters in this next installment of A Twinkle Falls Novel series. These characters were first introduced in LOVE IN TWINKLE FALLS.

      
        
        Trigger warning…

      

      

      Part of this book deals with serious complications during the birth of a child which may be upsetting to some people, and it might even cause trauma in those who have experienced similar circumstances.

      If you have any concerns with the subject matter, I highly recommend not reading it.  Feel free to email me with any questions you might have if you’re still not sure about it.

      

      Email:  fredaannwriter@icloud.com
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      Several months ago, I left Chantilly, France for Twinkle Falls, Vermont. Some would say I’m crazy for leaving my quaint hometown in the Oise department of France—just thirty minutes from Paris by train. I believe I was drawn to this place for a reason.

      The town of Chantilly is home to eleven thousand people, and it’s where I was born and raised. With no living relatives left, I packed the belongings that meant the most to me, and I hopped a plane to the rural, old-fashioned town of Twinkle Falls.

      Months after the passing of my mother, and while heartbroken and vulnerable, I met a man at the restaurant where I worked in Chantilly. After taking me on several dates, I was feeling all special, like I was the only girl he wanted in his life.

      Weeks later, I found out that he was nothing more than an entitled jerk, and everything he’d done was part of a plan to get the one thing that he really wanted from me. I felt stupid when I discovered what everyone else knew about his reputation, and two months later, I found out I was pregnant.

      He was the only guy I’d been with, so I knew it was his baby. Hoping he had an ounce of good in him, I told him I was pregnant, yet he made it abundantly clear that he wanted nothing to do with a waitress he barely knew, especially one who let herself get knocked up.

      He'd threatened that if I told anyone he was the father and tried taking him to court for child support, he’d make the rest of my life miserable. The arrogant womanizer was well aware I didn’t have money for a lawyer, anyway.

      So, I headed to a town smaller than the one I came from, alone, pregnant, and broke, with no one to talk to. That’s why, when the bus from the airport passed the church on my way to Twinkle Falls, I took it as a sign.

      Luckily for me, the bus depot was only half a block from the nearest hotel. I was hopeful that they’d hold my luggage temporarily so I could walk to the church and see if the pastor knew where I could find cheap housing. Even a shelter would do until I could find a job.

      After the hotel manager agreed to store my luggage for a few hours, he explained the quickest way to get to the church.

      Taking the sidewalk at the circle in the middle of town, I passed the inviting little park which led me to an open gate and onto church property.

      As I meandered up the walkway behind the church, passing flowerbeds and a vegetable garden along the way, a middle-aged man in a t-shirt, jeans, and a floppy hat nodded at me.

      “Good afternoon,” he said in greeting, smiling. “I probably don’t look like what you’d expect; nonetheless, I’m Pastor Morgan, and this is my church. You must be new in town.”

      “Yes sir, I am. I just arrived on the bus.”

      “Well, welcome to Twinkle Falls. What’s your name, young lady?”

      “I’m Kylee. Kylee Croft.”

      “It’s a pleasure to meet you, Kylee. So, what brings you to our little town, if you don’t mind me asking?”

      “I don’t mind, but we may need to sit for a bit if that’s all right?” I rubbed my baby bump, since my little one seemed to be doing a summersault.

      Extending his arm in front of us, he said, “Where are my manners? Why don’t we sit at the picnic table under that beautiful oak tree behind the church?”

      “Sounds good. I uh, get tired pretty easy these days, so it helps to take more breaks.”

      “Believe me, I know firsthand what you’re talking about. Both times Mary was pregnant—she’s my wife—she was tired all the time. Now, our kids are all grown and out on their own.”

      Hearing footsteps, I turned to see a woman about the same age as Pastor Morgan carrying a tray over to our table with two mugs on it.

      “Her ears must’ve been burning,” he whispered before winking at her.

      “You know I hear everything, James Morgan, so you better mind your manners.” Mary smiled at me. “Here you go, dear. There’s nothing like a fresh cup of hot chocolate with marshmallows to soothe you from head to toe.”

      “Thank you, ma’am. It sure looks good.”

      “You’re welcome. Now, I better get inside and check on something I put in the oven.”

      “Thanks, Mary, I’ll be in shortly.”

      “She seems like a sweet lady.”

      “She’s the best. I’m a very lucky man. So, is this your first child?” He asked.

      A half hour later, Pastor Morgan knew everything about me and why I came to Twinkle Falls. “I was wondering if you might know of a women’s shelter or somewhere cheap where I can stay until I find a job and save enough money for rent.”

      “Well, it’s your lucky day, young lady. There’s an old barn at the rear of our property that I had renovated to serve as temporary housing for people in need. Now, it’s nothing fancy; however, it is a place to eat and sleep until you can find something else.”

      With my mouth gaping, I couldn’t find the right words. “I, I—”

      The Pastor stood and smiled. “Why don’t you follow me to my office, and I’ll get you the keys.”

      “Are you serious? How much do you charge?”

      “It belongs to the church, so there’s no charge. One day, when you’re in a better place with your finances, you can make a donation to the church so someone else has the chance to start their life all over again.”

      “Thank you, I’ll do that. That’s a generous thing for you and the church to do.”

      “It’s nothing really. The residents of Twinkle Falls look out for one another, as well as newcomers to our town.”

      That was the day Pastor Morgan and I became friends and when the fear of moving to Twinkle Falls began to feel a lot less scary.

      

      (Two and a half months later…)

      

      “Hey, Kylee, did you hear me?” Trace Holburg asks, walking past me while pulling me out of my head.

      “No, what’d you say?”

      My new co-worker at Angelcakes Cafe and Bakery flashes a cute grin before repeating himself. “I said to let me know any time you need help with anything. I don’t mind.”

      “That’s nice of you, I’ll be sure to remember that.”

      I fight a smile, not wanting the handsome, older stranger with the most gorgeous blue-grey eyes I’ve ever seen to think I’m flirting with him—well, at least not intentionally.

      “Congratulations on the baby,” Trace says, grinning.

      “Thanks.” I pinch my lips, looking away. Are my hormones responsible for my reaction, or does Trace have this effect on me?

      “When are you due?”

      “I still have a few more months to go. Do uh, do you have any kids?”

      “Yeah, I have twin boys.”

      “Wow that’s pretty exciting, I guess?”

      He chuckles. “It is exciting, although it’s double the work of course.” He shrugs. “They’re pretty cool though, and I love being a dad.”

      “I can tell by that gleam in your eyes. I bet they keep you and your wife on your toes.”

      “Yeah, they do keep me and my parents busy, but uh, their mom—my ex—isn’t in the picture anymore. She made alcohol and the local bar more of a priority in her life, which is why I have custody.”

      Imagining what he’s going through alone, I search his eyes and pause before saying, “I’m sorry.”

      Shrugging, he adds, “It was better for everyone. I bet you and your husband are pretty excited. Is this your first child?”

      “Yes, it’s my first…however this definitely wasn’t planned.”

      “Sometimes the best things in life aren’t planned. I’m sure you’re both pretty excited nonetheless.”

      Glancing away briefly, I turn back around. “I don’t have a husband, and now that I’m pregnant, the baby’s father wants nothing to do with me or the child.”

      “I’ve never understood how anyone can do that to their own child. On the other hand, it sounds like you’re better off.”

      “I think you might be right. And sorry, I know I tend to share too much sometimes, so let me know if I make you uncomfortable.”

      “Nah, stuff like that doesn’t bother me at all. Actually, I find it rather refreshing when women speak their mind. I know some women don’t like sharing things about themselves, but to me, it makes things awkward if you can’t be completely upfront and honest.”

      “You know, you’re the first guy I’ve ever heard admit that.”
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      When Bridgette called this morning to tell me she and Ryan are coming by to help me decorate her cottage that I recently moved into, located on the outskirts of Twinkle Falls, my cheeks felt like they might burst.

      The sassy woman, who I’ve grown fond of, has pulled me out of the shell I built around my heart after Mom died over a year ago. Barely a legal adult, I found myself alone in the blink of an eye. Every family member I’ve ever known has passed away except for me.

      A month ago, after styling Bridgette’s hair for her wedding to Ryan Hodges, she said to me, “I realize my cottage is rather small, but nevertheless, I wondered if you’d like to rent it after I get married? I thought it would be a nice starter home for you and the baby, and I’ll give you a deal you can’t pass up.”

      My mouth hung open before blurting out, “Yes!” I yell, grinning ear to ear, hoping she wouldn’t change her mind.

      “You can think about it if you’d like, I know it’s a big decision.” Bridge states.

      “That’s not necessary, you know I’ve always loved this place. It reminds me of the first house I lived in with my mum, and I think it’ll be perfect for me and the baby, but are you sure? You’ve only known me a short time.”

      “Of course, I’m sure. It doesn’t matter how long I’ve known you, Kylee, I’m a good judge of character. Besides, I’m confident you’ll love this place just like I do.”

      “Wow, I don’t know what to say, except thank you!” I beam at Bridge, a nickname her best friend, Sophie, gave her.

      “That’s the perfect thing to say…and you’re welcome.”

      That day felt like the beginning of a new life for me and the baby that I’ll be giving birth to very soon. Who knows, maybe Bridgette will come to think of me like family…at least I hope she will.

      Waiting for her to arrive, I smile, looking out the window at my new front yard as Trace’s car pulls in the driveway. Tingles run through me, stimulating the baby who starts thumping my insides.

      I grin, feeling blissful, while watching my boyfriend plodding up the sidewalk to the front porch of my new home. I could get used to this.

      A week following my arrival to Twinkle Falls, Bridgette hired me after I rushed out of Angelcakes Cafe without paying my bill. I never imagined that fateful day would be the beginning of a whole new life.

      The first day at work was when I met Trace Holburg, the delivery guy for Angelcakes. This tall man with light-brown skin piqued my interest from the get-go, despite the fact that he’s a divorced single dad.

      With single parenthood
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